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did not dare to change it for they did not feel qualified
to correct what was written by the man upstairs. Their
eyes tired quickly and often one saw them asleep on
the pavements outside the newspaper office because
they could not afford to go home at night.
Why did these things happen only in India?
These were the thoughts which crossed my mind as I
sat on our veranda. All others would be out at that
hour of the evening except Maiji who used to sit on a,
high chair and look at the horizon of the bay where
the sun had set. Those were the last days of her life.
When the doctors told her that her right eye should
be operated on to save the left, she asked very anxiously
whether she would lose it. They told her there was an
even chance. Then she turned to my father and said,
"Let them operate. With the other eye I shall, with
God's grace, see your son return."
She was determined to live till I returned. I remem-
ber how as I stepped off the boat and drove to her bed-
side where she was lying with the bandages still on,
she opened her other eye and said to me, "Yes, I can
see you. You've grown into a fine man."
She would call me often to her bedside just to see
me again and again as if she wanted to capture and
retain the little details about me. She did not say any-
thing but when she held my hand she was mumbling
something, probably a prayer and a blessing for me.
After a while I felt that the struggle to live had ceased
in her and she passed the last days of her life waiting
for her call.
She seemed to belong to a different world and to
speak a different language from that of our generation.
She retained to the very end her clear-cut views on
what was tight and what was wrong. To her came poor